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Two weeks into the invasion of Iraq in 2003, the New York Times - one of the chief conduits for 


the Bush-Cheney psyops campaign that fomented the war - ran a rip-roaring story of hot-shot 
GIs a-gunnin’ their way down the highway to Baghdad. 


“The marines said they had little trouble dispatching their foes, most of whom they characterized 
as ill-trained and cowardly. ‘We had a great day,’ Sergeant Schrumpf said. ‘We killed a lot of 
people.’ 


... ‘We dropped a few civilians,’ Sergeant Schrumpf said, ‘but what do you do?’ ... He recalled one 
such incident, in which he and other men in his unit opened fire. He recalled watching one of the 
women standing near the Iraqi soldier go down. 


“I’m sorry,’ the sergeant said. ‘But the chick was in the way.’ 


Almost 20 years have passed since those “great days” for Sgt. Schrumpf and his men; yea, for 
the whole host of the invading forces and the eager embeds who limned their mighty deeds. And 
from the tiny acorn of that dead chick who got in the way there grew a veritable forest primeval 
of dead civilians: thousands upon thousands upon thousands of them, shot to death, burned to 
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death, eviscerated, turned to goo, raped and murdered, run over, buried alive in the bombed 
rubble of their own homes. 


And beyond this tangled, impenetrable undergrowth of the dead, there stretched a vast sea of 
the unlucky living: millions upon millions of them, made homeless and hungry, held captive and 
tortured behind barbed wire, hunted and terrorized by sectarian militias armed and funded by 
the invaders. A depthless ocean of human suffering, of individuals in torment, wracked by grief, 
mind-broken by fear and worry. 


Why did this happen? Because a round-faced man with a permanent snarl sat in an office and 
drew up maps to divvy up Iraq’s oilfields among his cronies in the energy business. Because he 
and his old colleague from Richard Nixon’s criminal White House had joined with others in a 
“Project for a New American Century,” a long-range plan to vastly expand America’s military 
reach across the globe, ensuring decades of “unipolar” domination over the world’s resources. 
Iraq - once a faithful US ally that turned “rogue” when it clashed with the Bush Family’s long- 
time business partners, the Kuwaiti royals - was a linchpin of this project. In a published 
document bearing the names of Cheney, Rumsfeld, Wolfowitz, Jeb Bush and others, the 
Projecteers declared that Iraq must be brought under US domination - whether Saddam Hussein 
was in power or not. 


Now, these were not mere dreamers. They were savvy, serious; they were “the grown-ups in the 
room.” They knew it would be very difficult to get the indolent American people to support such 
an ambitious plan - unless, as they wrote in September 2000, the public was “catalyzed” by “a 
new Pearl Harbor.” As fate would have it, they got their wish, and a year later the snarling man 
and his Nixon colleague - both back in power after a crooked election and a Supreme Court 
riddled with conflicts of interest installed their gormless frontman in office - pulled out their 
plans for invading Iraq and began the long psyops necessary to bring it about. 


That’s why the chick was in the way. That’s why so many died needless deaths in a war of lies 
and looting. Of course, all war crimes on this scale require huge numbers of “willing 
executioners,” and the snarling man had plenty of help. (Not least from the Senate “statesman” 
who helped secure bipartisan support for the aggression, Joe Biden.) But the one person on this 
earth most responsible for the wanton murder of hundreds of thousands of innocent people in 
Iraq - and a war that destabilized the entire world with its reverberations, killing more 
multitudes of the innocent - was that snarling, round-faced perverter of democracy, Dick 
Cheney. 


Now as I write this today, on January 6, I can see video of the Democratic members of Congress 
gathered to honor the officers who tried to stem the attack on the Capitol last year - an attack 
fomented by a man who, unlike Cheney and Bush, failed in his effort to subvert an election. I see 
Dick Cheney there, with his daughter Liz, the only sitting Republican to show up. I see solemn 
Democratic grandees lining up to shake Dick Cheney’s hand, to welcome him warmly. A glance at 
media feeds shows me a great gaggle of “liberal” voices praising Cheney for “supporting 
democracy,” engaging in their usual orgiastic spasms at the sight of any display of bipartisanship. 


https:/Awww.counterpunch.org/2022/01/09/the-chick-was-in-the-way-cheneys-inferno-comes-to-capitol-hill/print/ 


1/11/22, 5:59 PM CounterPunch.org Cheney’s Inferno Comes to Capitol Hill - CounterPunch.org 
Yet each one of these handshakes is an accommodation with mass murder. A collusion with it. 
It’s an act of forgiveness not only for the murderer himself, as he stands there, unrepentant, 
slathered in coagulate gore, but also for the entire godforsaken state-corporate power system of 
butchery and brutality and unconscionable profiteering that produced a ravening beast like 
Cheney in the first place - and coddled him through decades of moral corruption that culminated 
in the monstrous explosion of evil in Iraq. The same system that those handshaking Democratic 
grandees also serve, voting to engorge the swollen war machine still further, more and more, 
year after year. 


The chick was in the way, you see. But the chick is long dead. She didn’t matter when she lived 
and she sure as hell doesn’t matter now. None of the millions murdered, displaced or plunged 
into unassuageable suffering by this man and his accomplices matter. He’s an honored 
statesman now, and like Bush has been taken up into liberal Valhalla. Surely hugs from Ellen and 
cuddles from Michelle will soon follow. 


I watch this ghastly spectacle and I think of an article I wrote long ago, about the Guernica-like 
destruction of Fallujah. In that column, I quoted a passage from Italo Calvino (which I’d found in 
an essay by Gore Vidal) that to me summed up the whole ethos of the age. It only grows more 
and more pertinent in these days of collapse and chaos. 


“The inferno...is what is already here, the inferno where we live every day, that we form by being 
together. There are two ways to escape suffering it. The first is easy for many: accept the 
inferno and become such a part of it that you can no longer see it. The second is risky and 
demands constant vigilance and apprehension: seek and learn to recognize who and what, in the 
midst of the inferno, are not inferno, then make them endure, give them space.” - Italo 

Calvino, Invisible Cities. 
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